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The pretty flowers have come again, 

The roses and the daisies ; 
And from the trees, oh, hear how plain 

The birds are singing praises 1 

The grass is fresh and green once more ; 

The sky is clear and sunny ; 
And bees are laying in a store 

Of pure and golden honey. 

The little modest buttercup, 

The dandelion splendid, 
Their heads are bravely holding up, 

Now winter's reign is ended. 

How charming now our walks will be 

By meadows full of clover, 
Through shady lanes, where we can see 

The branches bendingover t 

The flowers are blooming fresh and bright 
.In just the same old places, 

And oh, it fills me wite delight 
To see their charming faces. 

The air is sweet, the sky is blue, 
The woods with songs are ringing ; 

And I'm so happy, that, I, too, 
Can hardly keep from singing. 

— Josephine Pollard. 

Dear Editor : — As it has been a long time since 
I wrote for the Children's Column, I thought I 
would write again. When I wrote to you before 
it was winter and quite cold and snowy, but now 
it is summer and we are having fine weather. 
The country looks quite beautiful here now with 
plenty of wild flowers scattered through the woods 
and fields. We live in the country about a mile 
and a half Bouth- west of Atwood, which is just a 
small town and about seven miles from Warsaw, 
which is the county seat of Kosciusko county. Our 
spring term of school has closed and now we are 
having vacation. I go to Sunday School every 
Sunday that I can. It is called Maple Grove 
Union 9. S. When we get four little cards we take 
them back and get a big card and when we get 
eight big cards we take them back and get a book. 
I will close by asking a question : How many 
years did Noah live after the flood and how old 
was he when he died V Yours truly, 

Effie Armstrong. 


Oar Hiding Place. 

The picture of a bird upon its nest is often used 
in the sacred Scriptures as an emblem of repose. 
It is that repose which the soul feels when it trusts 
in the mighty arm of God. It is, first, a place of 
security. The little bird feels safe. Safety is the 
first element in the choosing of her ideal home. 
As far as her instinct can teach her, she builds be- 
yond the reach of enemies. This is what every 
true soul longs for ; a nest or shelter beyond the 
reach of temptation, a hiding place from the storm, 
a place where it may feel secure from the ten 
thousand foes that seek to devour. The Psalmist 
sajs, "My soul is among lions." There were foes 
who were ever ready to pursue and destroy him. 
His strong cry went up to heaven, and he sought 
refuge in the bosom of that Ood who alone could 
save him. There is nothing we so long after as a 
safe place. 

The inhabitants of ancient Petra built their 
homes high up in the shelter of the rocks and 
trusted in them for safety. But in the midst of 
their security the armed hosts came down and 
destroyed them all. There is but one safe place — 
only one place where the soul may flee. The 
Psalmist again says, "Thou art my hiding place." 
Jesus is the hiding place for all tempted and sin- 
ful hearts that long to be free from sin. If we flee 
to him and abide in him, we Bhall be safe. Nothing 
but this can give that sweet sense of security which 
the soul longs for. But we may all And it here in 
the precious Jesus. — W. O. CusHnri 


rolls through this dark and desert world : bearing 
upon its treacherous bosoms burdens of priceless 
value, and sweeping down into the golf of pt-rdi- 
tion, treasures whose worth no human arithmetic 
can compute. 

This river springs from the distilleries and the 
breweries, where, simmering over baleful fires, 
seethe the decaying products of Gud's bountiful 
earth, which are snatched from the mouths of the 
hungry and the starving, and turned into poison 
and death by the cruel cratt of covetous men. For, 
as the fairest human form, once abandoned to de- 
cay, is changed to the most deadly poison, so the 
precious bread with which God fords his hungry 
children, becomes, through the processes of decay 
more fatal than the poison of serpents, scattering 
madness, misery, ruin and death wherever it goes. 
The River of Death has its head waters here ; and 
these awful fountains pour forth the destroying 
tide.. 

At first the stream seems placid, and the waters 
sparkle with brightness, and on their treacherous 
waves float many an unwary cratt. But soon the 
current deepens, and strengthens, and sweeps aWay 
and swallows up everything that sails upon it. 
Fair forme go down amid its hungry depths. 
Homes are wrecked upon its hidden rocks. Enter- 
prise, business, religion, philanthrophy, all feel the 
power of this death ward current. Many thought- 
less ones glide on heedlessly and carelessly, not 
knowing danger, or fearing destructing until at 
length in the whir) of the rapids, and with the roar 
of the cataract in their ears, they awake when too 
late, and plunge shrieking downward into the dark 
abyss. 

O fatal river 1 what hopes, what joys, what hearts, 
what homes are gulfed in thy devouring flood. 
And still the gay, the thoughtless and the unwary 
are launching their barques upon the uncertain tide, 
and seeking pleasure and finding ruin and destruc- 
tion. 

Happpy are they who heed the voice of wisdom 
and understanding, and shun these treacherous 
waters, and so escape the final plunge into the gulf 
of darkness and despair. Happy are they who, 
looking not upon the wine when it is red, escape 
the serpent's bite and adder's Bting, which comes 
when all the pleasure of sin has fled, and there re- 
mains sorrow and bitterness, judgment and dark 
despair. — The Safe Guabd. 


vision of the parental eye. He should entertain a 
positive fear of parental displeasure, and should be 
given all needed punishment for every infraction 
of parental rules. It w as never ho easy for the 
young to familiarise theimelvrs with the ways of 
vie. as at the present time, and it therefore follows 
that there has never been a time when they should 
be kept under so strong a curb. No matter though 
the curb may gall, it should be stiffly held never- 
theless. The parent who ignores this duty, who 
does not force, if need be, the obedience he has the 
right to exact, is guilty of participation in the evil 
doings of his child. He can not free himself of re- 
sponsibility. The immorality of the times needs 
the moat vigorous methods of correction. The re- 
form of convicted criminals is doubtless an import- 
ant philanthropy, but the restoration of the par- 
ental authority in ten thousand homes of the land 
is a more pressing necessity. — Current. 


Steadfast In Truth. 

Little boats always totter about on the surface 
of the water, going all ways, as it happens, and 
overturning in a breath ; while the great ship sinks 
deeply in and goes steadily on. The cause of its 
steadiness is its depth. So abiding in the great 
truths of God gives steadfastness of motion to the 
soul. Under all the pressure of error and unbelief 
and false doctrines, it is un movable, abounding in 
the work of the Lord. It is not "tossed to and fro, 
and carried about with every wind of doctrine, by 
the sleight of men, and cunning craftiness, where- 
by they lie in wait to deceive." Eph. 4 : 14. 

It is a great thing to take the truth, ;■ nd hold to 
it It is a great thing to know error and let it 
alone. Holding on to the fundamentals of truth 
and seeking God's help, the soul is sure to come in- 
to the light. Everything by turns and nothing 
long, what growth — what progress can be hoped 
for? 

Dr. Goodell. 


The River of Death. v 
Among the chief attractions of the glorious city 
of the redeemed, is "a pure river of the water of 
life, clear as a crystal, proceeding from beneath the 
throne of God;" making glad the celestial city, 
and brightening and refreshing the home of the 
saints of the Most High. 
There is another river, the River of Death, which 


Filial Respect 
The Bible Reviser* have not found any reason 
to materially alter the phrase of the Fifth Com- 
mandment. The duty of filial respect is still its 
specific injunction. And it would be well if all the 
clergymen in the land were to join in an effort to 
bring it especially to the attention of American 
youth. It has come to be too easy a matter to 
slip the parental leading strings. The boy is re- 
leased too soon from control is allowed too free ac- 
cess to things that partain to the man ; is suffered 
too frequently to sit in judgment upon the behests 
of those who, by both the laws of man and nature, 
are endowed with due authority over him. We 
need something of a revival of the patriarchal dis- 
pensation. In too many families is the command 
of the sire mocked by the child ; in too many fam- 
ilies does the sire fail to exact strict obedience. 
Public murals are suffering in consequence, and 
young faces abound in our penitentiaries. The 
reins of parental discipline need tightening. The 
boy should be made to feel that he is a minor until 
his majority. His twenty-first birthday should 
mark a great event in his life. It is not too much 
to say that the average American boy recognizes 
no special significance in the day, beyond the ac- 
quisition of the right to vote. He should also feel 
a sense of independent manhood and of individual 
responsibility. But he dobs not For too many 
years has hejoeen allowed to indulge his own desires, 
to make light of filial obligations, and to respond 
freely to the temptations that beset him. The 
Scriptural injunction should be literally obeyed. 
The child should be compelled to realize his com- 
plete subordination of self in the family. Human 
experience demonstrates clearly enough that there 
must be a head to every household, and that head 
accorded implicit obedience and careful respect. 
The boy should feel himself constantly within the 


The Wisdom of Words. 
Too often the "wisdom of words" explains the 
Gospel away. It is possible to refine a doctrine 
till the very soul of it is gone ; you may draw such 
nice distinctions that the true meaning is filtered 
away. Certain divines tell us that they must adapt 
the truth to the advance of the age, which means 
that they must murder it and fling its dead body 
to the dogs. It is asserted that the advanced 
philosophy of- the nineteenth century requires a 
progressive theology to keep abreast of it ; which 
simply means that a popular lie shall take the 
place of an offensive truth. Under pretense of 
winning the cultured intellects of the age, 
wisdom of words" has gradually landed us 
denial of those first principles for which the mar- 
tyrs died. Apologies for the gospel, in which the 
essence of it is conceded to the unbeliever, are 
worse than infidelity. I hate that defense of the 
gospel which rases it to the ground to preserve it 
from destruction. 

C.H. Sforoeon. 
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Vulgar Anecdotes. 
If a young man has had bis education among 
low associations, unless he has great care, the 
things he has beard and learned in such places will 
cling to him and follow him all his days : he may 
come to occupy a high position, but unless he is so 
thoroughly changed that he loathes the things that 
he once loved, and unless he is watchful against 
his besetments, he will from time to time find him- 
self indulging in the same evil propensity to which 
he was formerly addicted. Thus it has sometimes 
come to pass that persons in very high positions, 
who ought to be examples to those around (hero, 
have forgotten the injunction, "Let no corrupt 
communication proceed out of your mouth," and 
have defiled the memories of others with things 
which could do no good, but which might do much 
harm. 

It is related that General Grant was once sitting 
in his tent with officers around him, when a general 
came in in much glee and said, 

"I have a good story to tell ; there are no ladies 
present, 1 believe." 

"No," said General Grant, "but there are gentte- 
tnen present." 

The man's countenance fell ; the good story wss 
never told. Some Christians could learn a good 
lesson from the great commander's remark. They 
might learn a still better lesson from the great 
Apostles words — "Let no rotton communication 
proceed out of your mouth." — The Christian. 


